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TELEMACHUS WITH NESTOR

LEAVING the waters of the splendid East, the Sun leapt up into
the firmament to bring light to the immortals and to men who
plough the earth and perish. The travellers now came to Pylos,
the stately citadel ofNeleus, where they found the people on the
sea-beach sacrificing jet-black bulls to Poseidon, Lord of the
Earthquake, god of the sable locks. There were nine companies
in session, with five hundred men in each; and every company
had nine bulls to offer. They had just tasted the victims' entrails
and were burning the pieces from the thighs in the god*s honour,
as the trim ship came bearing down upon them. The crew
brailed up the sail, moored their vessel, and disembarked. Athene
followed; Telemachus was the last to leave the ship.

The goddess with the flashing eyes turned to him now and
said: * Telemachus, you must forget your diffidence: there is no
occasion for it here at all. Why have you crossed the seas, if not
to fmd out where your father's bones lie buried and how he met
his end? Go straight up, then, to Nestor, the tamer of horses;

for we are here to wring his secrets from him. But you yourself
must approach him if you want the truth from his lips. Not that
I think you will get anything else from so wise a man as he/

But Telemachus was wary. * Mentor,' he asked, 'how am I to
go up to the great man? How shall I greet him? Remember that
I have had no practice in making speeches; and a young man
may well hesitate to cross-examine one so much his senior/

'Telemachus,' replied Athene, "where your native wit fails,
heaven will inspire you. It is not for nothing that the gods have
watched your progress ever since your birth/

With this, Pallas Athene led off at a quick pace and Tele-
machus followed in the steps of the goddess till they reached
the spot where the people of Pylos were assembled in session.